PRELUDE IN THE FIRST PERSON SINGULAR
and all  other  political  or economic  systems  that
cripple and reduce the stature of individual men for
the mythical benefit of an imaginary totality.   I hate
puritanism,  teetotalism,  and the mental deformity
that produces them.   I hate stupidity in high places,
and only of necessity condone it in myself.   I cannot
believe that rationalization of industry, television, and
the power to fly to Australia in three days are irrefut-
able proof of human progress: if progress be nothing
more than these, let me fire, though silently, the second
barrel of the gun with which Mr Ford once startled
the world.   * History is Bunk,' said Mr Ford:' Progress
is Hooey/1 reply.   But my prejudices, which often lie
on me as a monstrous load of debt, have sometimes
relief in Time, which, like an ever-rolling stream, bears
all his-duns away.   I exercise the purely human privi-
lege of changing my mind, that is.   There was a time,
for instance, when I hated pacifism; and now I hate
militarism.   But this, perhaps, is a variant of my
hatred of stupidity in high places, for the cruelty of
modern war is a minor complaint beside its unmiti-
gated fatuity.   At any rate, if my disquisition brings
me within reaching distance of any of these matters,
I cannot promise fair play.   There are some things
which do not deserve fair play.
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